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AND JOIN BOTH PROFIT AND DELIGHT IN ONEs 
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‘NEWARK, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 17, 1798. 


Numser 31. 
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Tue Srory or Oxnpan. 
The Fourney of a Day, a Pifture of human Life. 
BIDAH, the fon of Abeafina, left the car 


avanfera early in the morning, & purfued 
his journey through the plains of Indofton. He 


was frefh and vigorous withreft; hew as animated | 


with hope ; ike was incited by defire ; he walk- 
ed fwiftly forward over the vallies, and faw the 
hills gradually rifimg before him. As he pafled 
along, his ears were delighted with the morning 
fong of the bird of paradife, he was fanned by 
the laff flutters of the finking breeze, and fprink- 
led with the dew by groves of Spices.; he fome- 
times contemplated the towering height of the 
oak, monarch of the hills ; and fometimes caught 
the gentle fragrance of the primrofé, eldeft 
daughter of the fpring : all his fenfes were gra- 
“tified, and all care banifhed from his heart. 
Thus he went on till the fun approached his 
meridian, and the increafing heat preyed upon 
his ftreneth ; he then looked round about him 
for fome more commodious path. He faw on his 
right hand, a grove that feemed to wave its 
fhades as a fign of invitation ; he entered it, 
and found the coolnefs and: verdure irrefiitibly 
pleafant. He did not, however forget whither 
he was travelling, but found a narrow way bor- 
dered with flowers, which appeared to have the 


@ fame direction with the main road, and was 


act, 


Maw 





_ pleafed that by this happy experiment, he had 
| found means to unite pleafure with bufinefs, and 


to gain the rewards of diligence without fuffer- 


_ ing its fatigues. He, therefore, ftill continued 


to walk for a time, without the leaft remiffion 
of his ardour, except that he tvas fometimes 
tempted to ftop by the mutfic of the birds, which 
the heat had affembled in the fhade, and fome- 
times amufed himfelf with plucking the flowers 
that covered the banks on either fide, or the fruits 
that hung onthe branches. At laft thegreen path 
began to decline from its firit tendency, and to 
wind among hills and thickets, cooled with foun- 
tains, and inurmering waterfalls. Here Obidah 


| ore for a time, and began to confider whether 
b: 


Mtwere longer fafe to ferfake the known and com- 
mon track ; but remembering that the heat was 

how in its greateft violence, and that the plain 

was dufty and uneven, he refolved to purfue the 
‘new path, which he fuppofed only to make a 
few meanders, in compliance with the varieties 
ef ground, and to end at lait in the common 
Toad. 

_ Having thus calmed his folicitude, he renew- 

ed his pace, though he fufpected he'was not gain- 
‘ing ground. This uneafinefs of his mind inclined 


#8 him to lay hold on every new object, and gave 


Way to every fenfation that might footh or di- 
Yert him. We liflened to every echo, he mount- 
ed every hill for a frefh profpett, he turned afide 
to every caltade, and pleafed himfelf wich wacing 


* 


an 


f 





a 


the courfe of a gentle river that rolled among | into thy hearts. Remember, my fon, that hu- 


the trees, and watered a large region with in- _ man life is ° 
efe amufe- the morning 


numerable circumvolutions. In 


journey of a day. We rife in 
outh, full of vigour and full of 


ments the hours pafled away unaccounted, his | expectation ; we fet forward with ipirit and hope, 


deviations had perplexed his memory and he 
knew not towards what point to travel. He 
ftood penfive and confufed, afraid to go forward 
left he fhould go wrong, yet confcious that the 
time of loitering was now paft. “While he was 


thus tortured with uncertainty, the fky was over- | obtaining the fame end. 


. 
“+ 


with gaiety and with diligence, and travel on a 
while in the ftraight road of piety towards the 
manfions ofieft. , In aifhort time we remit our 
fervor, and endeavour to find {ome mitigati- 
on of our duty, and fome more cafy means of 
Wethen relax onr vi- 


{pread with clouds, the day vanifhed from before | gour, and refolve no longer tobe terrified with 
him, and a fudden tempeft gathered round his | crimes at a diftance, but rely on our contfiancy, 


head. He was now roufed by his danger to a 
quick and painful remembraneé of 
ly ; he now faw how happinefaa 
is confulted ; he lamented thea 


aud venture to approach what we refelve never 


is fol-, to touch. We thus enter the bowers of eafe, 
twhen eafe | and repofe in the fhades of feeurity. Here the 
impati® heart foftens, and vigilence fiibfides ; we are 


ence that prompted him to feek fhelter in the then willing to enquire whether another advance 
rove, and defpifed the petty curiofity that led | cannot be ‘made, and whether we may not, at 
Fim on from trifle to trifle. ‘While he was thus leaft, turn our eyes upon the gardens of plea- 


reflecting, the air grew blacker, and a clap of | fure: 


thunder broke his meditation. 


We approach them with icruple and hefi- 
tation ; we enter them, but enter timerous and 


He now refolved to do what remained yet in| trembling, and always hope to pafs through 
his power, to tread back the ground which he them without lofing the road of virtue, which 
had paffed, and try to find fome ifflue where the | we, for a while keep in our fight, and to which 


wood might open into the plain 


to the Lord of nature. 


He proitrated | we propofe to return. 
himfelf on the ground, and commended his life temptation and one cor 
He rofe with confidence | nother ; we in time lofe 


But temptation fucceeds 
liance prepares for a- 
e happineis of inno- 


and tranquility, and preffed on with his fabre ' cence, and folace our difquiet with fenfual grati- 
in his hand, for the beafts of the defert were in , fications. By degrees we let fall the remem- 
motion, and on every hand were heard the | brance of our original intention, and quit the 


mingled howls of rage and fear, and ravage and 
expiraton ; all the horrors of darknefs and foli- 


| 


only adequate objet of rational defire. We 
entan¢le ourfelves in bufine(s, immerge ourfelves 


tude furrounded him ; the winds roared in the | in luxury, and rove through the labyrinths of 


woods, and the torrents tumbled from the hills. 


Work’d into fudden rage by wint’ry fhow’ rs, 

Down the ficep hill the roaring torrent pours ; 

The mountain fhepterd bears the diflant noife. 

Thus forlorn and diftreffed, he wandered 
through the wild, without knowing whither 
he was going, or whether he was every moment 
drawing nearer to fafety or deftruétion. At 
length not fear but labour began to overcome 
him ; his breath grew fhort, and his knees trem- 
bled, and he was on the point of laying down in 
refignation te his fate, when he beheld through 
the brambles the glimmer of ataper. He ad- 
vanced towards the light, and finding that it 
proceeded from the cottage of a hermit, he call- 
ed humbly at the door, and obtair ed admiffion. 
The old man fet before him fuch provifions as he 
had colle@ed for himfelf, on which Obidah fed 
with cagernefs and gratitude. 

When the repaft was over, ‘Tell me faid the 
hermit, by what chance thou haft been brought 
hither ; I have been now twenty years an moi 
bitant of the wildernefs, in which I never faw 
a man before,’ Obidah then related the occur- 
rences of his journey, without any concealment 
or palliation. 

* Son faid ihe hermit, let the errors and follies 





the dangers and cicapes of this day, fink deep 


—_ 





inconftancy till the darkneis of old age begins 
to invade us, and difeafe and anxiety obfiru& 
our way. We then look back upon our lives 
with horror, with forrow, with repentance ; and 
wifh, but too often vainly with, that we had not 
forfaken the ways of virtue. Happy are they, 
my fon, who fhall learn from thy example not to 
defpair, but fhall rememb. , that though the 
day is pafl, and their ftrength is wafted, there 
yet remains one effort to be made ; that refor- 
mation is never hopelefs, nor fineere endeavours 
ever unaffifted, that the wanderer may at length 
return after all his errors, and that he who im- 
plores ftrength and courage from abovs, fhall 
find danger and difficulty give way before him. 


} Go now, my ion, to thy repoie, commit thyfelf 


to the care of Omnipotence, and when the morn- 
ing calls again to toil, begin anew thy journey 
and thy life.’ Rambler 





RARE PRODUCTION. 

A Savass has been raifed near Savannah, in 
Georgia, which is faid to weigh 107 pounds, 
and meafured 6 feet 4 inches in eirewmference. 
After this we can eafily credit the flory of the 
farmer in Conneéticut, who found one ofhis 
fows with a litter of 2 doven pigs, very comfort”. 
ably lodg«d in a pumpkin. . 

















































SINGULAR PUNISHMENT: 
Ax exvtegt, from the letters offtame Ameri 


ger One of the Southern S. nai ie : 


v¢eaTs BL oe ma f > 

I WAS not long fince invited to dine with 
planter who lived three miles from 
1c then refided.. In order to avoid the heat of | 
the fun, 


a° 


 . 


. where 


refolved to go on feot, fheltered in a | 


fa 
“ 


ep told me that the laws of {elf prefervation.’ whence to extra& an antidote for whatever may 7 
| chance to give us pain.—The mind of a good 


wendere J fuch executions neceflary ; and fupport- 
ed the doctrine of flavery with the arguments 
erally made ufe of to juftify the practife ; 


ewith the repetition of which I ihall not trouble 


you at prefent. 


i 


PANEGY RIC on tue MARRIAGE STATE. 





{mall path, leading through a pleafant wood. EO time roll on thy fluggith wheels, and hafte 


was levtrely travelling along, attentively exa+ 


miniag fome peenliar plants which T had colle@- | 
ed, when all atence I fclrthe air Rrongly agi-| 
tated, theugh the day 9 caim and} 


try. I mamediately my eyes towards | 
he cleared ground, from which I was but a 


fmall 

occafioned by a fadden ihowerg when at that 
initant a found refembiing a rough voice, utter- 
eJ, as I thought, a few inarticulate monyfylables. 
Alarneed and furprifed, I precipitately looked 
around, when I perccivedabogt fix rOds diftance 
fomething re‘cmbling a.cage, fefpend@@ to the 
limbs of atrec, all the branches of which apppear- 
ed covered with larce birds of prey, fluttering a-} 
Lout and anxigmily endeavouring wo pereh on the ' 
cages A@tgated by an involuntary motion of } 
my hands, More than by any defign of my mind, 
I tired at them ; they all few toa fhort diilance, | 
with a moi hideous neite ; when, horrid to think 
and painful to repeat, L perceived a negro, ful-. 
pended in the care, and left there to_expire! 
ihiidder when I recolleS that the birdghad alrea- } 
dy picked out his eyes ; his cheek bones were | 
bare ; his arms had been attacked im feveral pla- 
ces, and his body teemed covered with a multi- 


diftance, in order to fee whether it was nat } 


the day, 
® When joys like thefe fhall decorate my way : 
© foon convincethe fair, in bloom of life, 
“ The happieft female, is the happieft wife : 
“ And ev’ry youth, that virtuous love alone 
“Can form another’s happine/fs, or fix hisown.’» 


WHAT an object, in all nature, can be fo 
beautiful, as that of rwo young perions, of ami- 
able lives and tempers, uniting before the altar 
in vows of mutzal conitancy and love—and af- 
terwards proceeding through all rhe viciifitades 
and accidents of life, affuaging every evil, and en- 
¢reafing every good, by the mot unaifeGed 
tendernefs? That ever it happens otherwife— 


' that this cheerful union becomes a fource of 


bitterneis and woe—and that was formed to 
foothe, is made to aggravate every calamity of 
human lifes; muft farcly be regretted by the hu- 
mane, who ¢aginet but with that the.caufes which 
impel fuch daeful effects, were removed.— Dut 
the defign of this eflay, is not to dwell on the 
frailties or imperfections ofour natures, or the 
difappointments which thefe may produce, but 
on the enjoyments of life—as they delight to 
ftrew the path of the happily married. 

And firft, on the fplendid roll, muft be the 


man, I believe to be rather communicative 

torpid :—if fo, hogy often may a youth, of even 
the bef principles, expoie himfelf to every dil- 
agreeable feniations, inadvertently dropped, or 


a confidence improperly repofed!—What, but ~ 


fileace, can be recommended to them; fince, 
in breaking it, fo much danger is incurred, a- 
mong thofe little interefted in our welfare? A 
good heart, it is true, need not fear the expofi- 
tion of its amiable contents :——But, alas, it is al- 


ways a fecurity for us that we mean well, when 


our expreffions are liable to be mifconftrued by 
fuch as appear to lic in wait only. to pervert 
them to fome ungenerous purpote ? 

The charms, then, of focial life, and the fweets 
of demefiic converiation, are no fmall incite- 
ments to the marriage ftate. What more a 
greeable than the converfation of an intelligent, 
amiable, and interefting fricnd? But who more 
intelligent than a well educated female ? What 
more amiable than gentlenefs and fenfibility it- 
{elf? Or what friend more interefting than fuch 
a one as we have feleéted from the whole world, 
to be our fteady companion, in every viciiitude 
of ieafon and of life? 

«« Give me fome companion,” fays Stern, “ in 
my journcy, be it only to remark to, how our 
fhadows lengthen as the fun goes down; to 
whom I may fay, how frefh is the face of na- 
ture! How fweet the flowers of the ficld! How 
delicious are thefe fruits !” 


If cither of thefe partics be verfed in muficy, ” 
what a tide of innocent delight muft it prove— ~ 


to foothe in adverfity—to harmonize in profper- 


‘ogether 
ogethe 


0 fcen 


rely 


tude of wounds. From the edges of the hollow 
focket} and from the lacerations with which he 
was disfigmred, the blood flowly dropped, and 
tinged the ground berieath. No fooner were 
the birds flown, than fwarms of infeGs covered 
the whole body of this unfortunate wretch, eager 
to feed on his mangled fichh and to drink his 
blood. 
power of affright and terror ; my nerves were 
convulfed ; I trembled, I ftood motionlefs, invo- 
luntarily contemplating the fate of this negro in 
all its dijmal latitude. ‘Ihe living {pectre though 
deprived of his eyes, could fill diftinély hear, 
and in his uncouth diale& begged me to give 
him fome water to allay his thir. Humanity 
itfelf would have recoiled back with horror; fhe 
would have balanced whether to leffen fuch re- 
licflefs diftrefs, or mercifully with one blow to 
end this dreadful fcene of azonizing torture ! 
had I a ball in my gun, I certainly fhould have 
immediately difpatched him ; but finding my 
unable to perform fo kind an office, if uvcht, 
to relieve him as well as 1 could. A {hell rea- 
dy fixed to a pole which had been ufed by fome 
negroes, prefented itielf to me; I filled it with 
water, and with trembling hands guided it to 
the quivering lips of the wretched fifferer. Ur- 
ged by the irrefiftable power of thirit, he endea- 
voured to meet it, as he inftantly gueffed its ap- 
proach by the noife it made in pailing the bars 
of thecage. “ Tankee, you, white man, tankee | « Though varied ftill—are fill the fame—in in- 
you, pute fome poiion and give me.” How long &nite progrefiion.” 

have you been hanged there? I afked him. 4 
“ Two days, and me no die ; the birds, the 


ity—to compofe in notie—and to command fe- © 
renity in every fituation.—If books have any © 
charms for tkem—(and muft they not be tafte-7 
lefs.if they ha¥e not)—if the immortal vefliges 7 
of pocts, of hifiorians, of moraliils, and divines “ae 
the glory of the human race, have no delights 3 
for them )—well might the poct of nature bom ae 
them in company like this : . 


| poileflion of decendants, to prepetuate Our 
_names—to enjoy our fortunes—to participate 
in the rewards of Virtue and induitry to derive 
tous, as the lait glimmerings of life depart, a 
new exiltence, perhaps more valued than the old ; 
‘in their accomplifhments, which doubilefs, to 
. Pap ; cultivate, mu&t give exquifite delight to parents 
I found myfelf fuddenly arrefted by the | of amiable Geers, whofe examples ia pre 
cepts, being uniformly employed on the fide of 
virtue, will give the jufteft grounds to them to 
expect a fuitable harvei of this invaluable blef- 
fing from their defeendants. What a field 
does this open of rational entertamment, for the 
| humane and benevolent mind! 


DC 
1 y 
hers 


rd 


“ Anclegant fufficiently, content, . 
«“ Retirement, rural quiet, friendfhip, books, 
«“ Fafe, and alternate labour, ufeful life, 
“ Progreflive virtue, and approving Heav’n.’” 


What a tranfition is it from what a Shake. FF 
fpeare wrote—to what a Handel played! How” 
charming a relaxation from the neceflary avo-_ 
cations of bufinefs !—“ Of bufinefs*do you fay? — 
Yes ; for I number this too, among the happily ~ 
married. Let the lady find agreeable employ- — 
ment at home, in the demeilic economy of her ~ 
houfehold—but let the gentleman be purfuing | 
by unremitted and honeft induftry, new comforts “# 
for hcr—for his children—and for himfelf ;— 
let, tco, the commonwealth have a piace in his © 
thoughts ; it furely will, in his occupations, if 7 
they be of any meritorious kind—fer thefe will © 
ornament his country, whofe glory, whofe prof” 
perity and fame, he fhould ever confider as e& © 
fential to his own; remembering, that cn the’ 7 
it depends ; and that thefe is the fmalleft tribut fs and 
he can pay, for the comforts he enjoys, from its — #Peecra 
foil, its protection and its laws. ® i then 

Is there not fome pleafure too, in pag a eyes, 
that the bleffiags of the marriage flate, are mot | ifaw ¢ 


|“ To teach the young idea how to fhoot, 
|“ To pour the frefh mftrndion o’er the mind, 
' To breathe th’ enliv’ning fpirit, and to fix 
“« The gen’rous purpofe of the glowing breaft.” 
What fhall we fay, too, of that tendernefs of 
affcction—of that entire confidence fubfifting 
between the happily married. 


icli 


“thought meeting thought, and will prevent- 
ing will.” 
If itis true, that our pleafures are chiefly of 
a comparative or a refiective kind—How fu- 
preme mnft be theirs, who continually refled on 
each other, the portraitures of happinefs—whofe 
amufements— 


How tranquil is the flate of that befor 


birds, aaah me ! opprefied with the refle@ions 
which this thocking fpectacle aforded me, I 
muftered ftrength enough to walk away, and 
foon reached ithe lheuie at which I intended to 
dine. There I heard that the reafon of this 
flave being thus -punifhed, was on account of his 





having killed the overiceer of the planiation, 


which has, as it were, a door perpetually open 
to the reception of joy, or departure of pain, by 
uninterrupted confidence in, and fympathy with, 
the obje& of affection! I know of no part of 
the fingle or bachelor’s eftate, more irkfome 
than the privation we feel by it, of any friendly 
breaft ia which to pour eur delights, or from 





fecure and permanent than moft others, which | 


fall within the compafs of human life ?~—it i) 


the heaven of a fea of galantries, of turbulences 
and fears. 


Other friendfhips are feen to fades | 
to languifh, and to die, by removal of abode, by 7 
variance Of intereft, by injuries or even miftakes. ~ 


But this is co-equal with life ; the prefent exift- 


y an 

















HL. has, been called a fate of trial, and of pre- looking round him, left any of Nadir’s emifTaries » ” 2 tall PRECEPTS OF CHILO, sd 
a ation for a better : Marriage is the perfec- fhould ice,Bim, and punifh him for expofing, by |” © Fhe Grecian Philofipter. 
of it; here our education is compleated ; his hunger, the calamitous itate of apse Tarte things are difficult: to keep afecret ¥ 
the fympathies and affections of the citizen, Eee to hone sale sa eo frend i 
: parent, and the friend, have*their fulleft | ———~ ot Ge ie ae le: eudifortenc. ei. 
” Beres afligned them ; and, doubrle(s, that pair, NEWARK, SEPTEMBER 15. ‘ther than im profperity. “Never ridicule the un- 
: “Bhoin this engagement, are truly happy and ir- —- fortunate. ‘Think before you fpeak. Do not 
| sachable, mutt have fo qualified themfelves, defire impofhibilities: Cals tc Weed We thes 
. a thoufand inftances of mutual affection and wy touchfione, and men arc tried by goid. Honett 
: nce, a scot eo o aa pee A lois preferable to thameful gain; tor, by the one 
. fectety ; that they may be pronounce }atoan isa foiferer but once; by the other ai- 





: e reached the pinnacle of human felicity, Ow the evening of the 4th inft. by the Rev. | ways. In converfation make ufe of no violent 
Br whence to heaven, the tranfition will be Dr, Macwhorter, Dr. SrsrHen Wann, to Mifs potions Of the hands; in walkinz, do not ap- 
M ber difficult nor ftrange; for that is the Mary Attixa, daughter of Mr. Samuel Al- | pear td cbe always spon tsGeets of fhe and 
‘ to which the beft improvements of focial Jing, both of this town. V death ; rapid movements indicate a kind of 
are only framed to conduct us. On Monday evening lat at Mount-Pleafant, phrenzy. If you are great, be condefcending ; 
by the Rev. Mr. J. Carle, Mz. James Jacksons. fof it is better to be loved than feared. Sp sak 



































$ @Ereninz comes at laft, ferene and mild, rs J 
e. ter the lone vernal day of life, of Rockaway, to Mifs Crazissa Hurt, Of no eyil of the dead. Revereuce the aged. — 
€ smour’d more, a8 more remembrance Mount-Fleafant. : ‘ax Know thyéfelf. ; 
; Sebel. . The gth init. at Mount-Pleafant, by the Ret, : : 
e Mtth many a proof of recollected love ; Boy Ogden. wh CAAT PORD, oh, oe | QnRiemmar ipeds oF THE SUPREME BEING. 
it BPogether down they fink in focial tleep 5 gerry. ren haf aa: ae anee- | « Gop if one.-—Creator of all that is. 
1 Mogether freed, their gentle ipurits By a ee Jopetton, ot Eyadves- | Godis like a peries iphere, without begianing 
h Mo fcenes where love and blifs immortal Se Sine cnt Cnn voles and governs all creation by 
, reign.” 2 eg aS aE 2 general provideniee relultine fic m firlt deters 
e inagni | Ail, all om earth is fhadow, all beyond ‘mined and fixed principle s—Thou thaltsmor 
RULES ror ECONOMY or TIME. ees ds fuljiance. The reverfe is fally’s Gresd.” —' mike enquiry“into the efience and natur the 
n el | Ep we lock into the Meee apartments of ¢illerce of the Eternal one, nor Ly wilaws 
F WBiolfefs yourfelf as much as poffible of all this Globe, and carefully examine the figiiation he goverms—An, enquiry ito ciilcr, is vain, 
© Bop for other men. Sorrow for others is a_ of its inhabitants, we fhall foon figithe truth, 424 qriminal. ft is cnough that, day by day, 
i~ Bile confumer, and lights at both ends the that “all on earth is thadow.” "Were we to aid night by night, thon fee . = his works, 
Wh of exiltence. We lofe to ourfelves the puih our inquiries beyond the grave; amd ex- | wifdon, power, ind his mercy.—Benefit thereby. 
Ment moment, and quicken the approach of amine the world of {pirits, we fhould as readily | [From the Shaftah.] 
a hairs and the grave. conclude, that all there is fubftange... To inyel- “2 
™ “WRob other men of as much of their time as tigate the nature of the various fubdjects with REESE CR SCE ee Fe aie 
i= Male, by way of faving your own. Thisisa which we are furrounded, is an a& no leis evi- Ow the 3d of September at Townfend Maffa. * 
& ta rule, and a moft ingenious economy. _, dential of wifdom, than feeling a right towards as Mr. Dawizt Hour and Jesse Batcey, with 
y indy your own gratification in every concern them, is a proof of piety. He who hasnot others, were affiting Mr. Sreruen Bares in 
o es and waite no time in thinking of the fa- learned, that this world, with all its complica- burning a few acres of land, and were earneflly 
a byou make to them or of their confe-' ted riches, fplendid honors, and fafcinating employed in preventing the fire from doing da- 


ieeigo other men. | pleafures, is an empty and vain thing, as is yet mage, a tree (the only one on that piece of land) 
fall your time be fpent upon yourfelf, on , a novice in the firit principles of wifdom, and having taken fire at the root a few minutes be- 
farmers principle of ipending his manure on diff:rs, in truc knowledge, frora the lower elaffes fore, fuddenly and unexpectedly fell, and inftant- 
dwn grounds ; and let your conttant admira- of perifhing animals, fo little, that were it not ly tilled Mr. Hout, & knocked down Mr. Ba- 
[your own perfections abforb all the praife for his abufed capacity, his exiitence would be vey, but without much hurt. Myr. Holt was in 








_ ‘Bis duc from you to others. | of no more importance than theirs. the 43d year of his age—has left a Wife and lix 
Fl up = —_ as muchas poffible with | P a all this world at to man, is émpty, fmall children to bemoan bis lofs. 
? “sa@eres that‘exclude participation. ‘delufive and vain, then all our purfuits afi 2 ; : 
> Bie lak and sont | rule ‘s this :—allow no! which it promifes, muft be, in the hi het f afe, } _ Rarpripag forte I tbwvidew's grief tebe ! 
e- = a $s , P P t ? & Cas With what furprife bis friends the tidings bear ! 
a for praying, or for works of charity ; for, an adoption of Folly’s Creed. ik hain “oly wail orphans figh Pat, hee 
o- pe giving up a portion of your time to eter- ! The whole circle of created good, without the O wai the dreadful af i “a 5 @ ne cag : 
3 which isa greater abfitrdity than fending enjoyment of the Supreme Being, is as fufficient pie fy yan Crea ip a iear. 
i 7 #F0s to Creelus, or pouring water into the | to fatisfy the craving appetite of an hungry = 
— nt Ig 
é This fhews, that without refpect to the hap- 
.g DELIBERATE CRUELTY. ! pincts ofman, all creation is fhadow. ——O8ISC28T-— 
+ BOOK, in hit Rutten travels, relates an | Where then mutt we look for fub&ance ! our Drev, At Newbarbadoes-Neck, the oth int. 


a - eS a —T4 Pad ~~ ae . r ~ “34° 
e of Nadir Shali’s deliberate cruelty, | MOM NHorms us, beyond the earth—the grave, Mr. Naraaxren Kincstanp, fon of William 














sis. ehcan hardly be parelleled. The inhabit- and ail created exiitence—Hence th: infpired f, Kingfland, I{q. of that place. 
if ofa difri@, in his dominions, had, when! Apoftle enjoins it upon us to “ fet our affections» We announce with deep regret, the death of 


r Peter marched that war, fupplied his | on things above, not on things on grog In Col. John Moylan, which happened on Friday . 
Py with provifions, probably from dread of ill | the world of {pirits there is ipiritual fub&ance, the 7th inftant. 
ef “ment. When the Roffians were departed, | there is the enjoyment of objects, equal to the; Qn Thurfday morning, Mr. John Reynolds, 


furrounded thefe poor creatures with his mott enlarged capacity—enjoyments elevating, late Clerkin the office-of the Phiadelphia Ga- 








' 
8; and after having made them witnefs the | fatisfafory and uninterrupted—quite the re- i getre, 
trecrable violences on their famities, he de- ; verfe of the dying enjoyments of Time. On Saturday morning, Capt. John M’Clen- 
them to the number of five hundred of | O, kind Jehovah, Lord of worlds unknown, achan, late of the newly raifed corps of Repub- 
tyes, and left them to their fate. Dr. | Infpire my foul, with widom like thine own, ‘{ lican Blues. ow 
ifaw the wretched relics of thefe pgor vil- | With wifdom, gentle, from the realms above, At New London of a malignant fever pre- 
& fome years after. They told him, that | With wifdom, intermixt with faith and love. vailing there, the Hon. JOSHUA COIT, Eiq. 
Pliad been forced to crawl on the earth in | « Look down—down, down one of the Reprefentatives in Congrefs, from . 
Lf food, and all but thirty had been hap- | “ On a poor breathing particle in duft the flate of Connecticut. 
, pepteech to find their death, cither by poiion- | “ Or, lower, an immortal in his crimes. At Edenton on the 21% of Angnit the Hone 
“> BM0ts, by precipices, or by famine. | * His crimes forgive, forgive his virtues tao ! JAMES WILSON, Eig. one of the Affociate 
pete fame author relates, that he has feen a| “ Thofe fmaller faults, half converts to the Fuftices of the Supreme Court of the United 


ed = . a. . ! . as * 
8 gnawing a thitlle through hunger, and « Right.” Stites. 
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Be he a ee 


POETRY. 





che Pi "d 


To raife the the ous cht, and moralize the mind ; 


The chafte delights of virtd@ to infpire, 

“ind warm the * bokits aw: th fe raphic fire; 

Sublime the pajfions, lend devotion wings, ~ 

And wich wzte the , f bhings 

Jitid Céitbrate fhe FIRST GREAT CAL if. sng Se 
-—sioe-— 


FROM DARWIN'S BOTANIC GARDEN. 


C10 flood Exrza onthe wood crown’d height 
> O’er Minden’s plain, ipo rous of the fight, 

cht with bold cye amid the bloody rife 

Her dearer fe It he partner of her life ; 

Trem hil i" to hill the rufhing hoft purfaed, 

And ee w’d his banner—or beliew’d fhe view'd ! 

Pleas’d with the diftant roar, with quicker tread 

Falk by her hand one lifping boy the led 5 

And one fair pil, an id th - jond alarm, 

Slept Le her kerchief, cradled bysher arm, 

Whi und her hietenae s bright beams ct honor | 


© 4 
wUU 


And Daies » warm eddies circle r 


T 

Near and more near th’ intr: pid Beauty prefsd, 
Haw, it the drivi: Ate ‘ ce, his dancing cre; 
Saw on his helm her \ ‘ir inds inwove. 


Bright ttars of gold, and | my fi c knots of Love ; 
Heard the exulting fho ut They run; they 
run !’ 
@Great God!” the «cried, 
af Phat: ’s won !” 
A bay yow hitfes thro’ the airy tides 
Somme. fairy w ing’d it, and fome demon guides ') 


“ He’s fafe! the 


artstheGine lots her graceful head th: it deck, 
4 | A thrilling blaft the trumpet blew ; 


Wounds her fair ear, and finks into her neck ; 
The read ftream ifluing from her azure veins, 
Dyes her white veil, her iv’ry bofom ftains : 


“Ah me !” the cried ; and finkingon the ground | 


Kits’d her dear babes, regardlefs of the wound ; 


“ Ob, ceafe not then to Beat, thou Vital Urn;'! 


“ Wait guthing life—oh, wait thy Love’s return! 

“ Hoarle barks the wolf, the vultre {creams 
from far— 

“The Angel Pity fluns the walks of War: 


** Oh, {pare, ye war-hounds, {pare their terider| 


age ! 
“On me, on me,” fhe cried, “ exhauft your 
tage !” 
ge 


Then with weak armsher weeping babes carefs’d, 
And, fighi ng, hid them in her b blood-{tain’d veit, 


From tent to tent th’ impatient warrior flies, 

Fear in his heart and frenzy in his eyes: 

Ex1z4’s name along the camp he calls— 

Exiza echoes thro the canvais walls ; 

Quick thro’ the murm’ring gloom his footfteps 
tread, 

O’er gro aning heaps, the dying and the dead, 

Vault o’er the plain, and i in the tangled wood, 


Lo, dead Exiza, welr’ ring in her blood ! 


Soon hears his lift’n ing a the welcome founds; 
With open arms and ijparklin ig eyes he bounds ; 
“ Speak low,” he cries; and gives his little hand; 
“Euiza fleeps upen the dew-cold fand ; 
“ Poor wee ing babe with bloody fingers prefs’d, 
“ And tricd, “with pouting lips, her milklefs 
: breatt ; 

“ Alas, we both with cold and hunger quake ! 
“ Why do we weep ? Mama will oon awake.” 
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cried * 


figh’d : 
Stretch’d on the ground awhile entrane’d he lay, 
« And preis’d warm kiffes on the lifelefs clay,” 
And then upiprung with cold, convulfive {tart 
And all the father kindled in his heart : 
«“ Oh, Heavens!” he cried,“ my firlt rafh vow 
forgiv e, 
« Thefe bind to earth—for rut st I pray to woes 
Round his chill babes he wrapp’d his crimfon 
velt, 


And clafp’d them fobbing to his aching breatt. 


7? 





ALWIN axp RENA. 
ASK you, why round yon hallowed grave, 
The myrtle ‘and the laurel bloom? 
There fleep the lovely and the brave ; 
O thed a tear upon their tomb ! 


“« Oh! ceafe, my love, thefe vain alarms !” 
{For war prepar’d, young Alwin faid,) 
“ For I muft quit my Rena’s arms; 
My bleeding country afks my aid !” 





round her heart! | 





— 


ecenpenptginda tama 





“é Yes I will check this burfling figh ; 
Yes, I will check thefe fc win gt tears: 
A fmile thall brighten in my eye ; 
My bofom diipel its fears!” 


“owtry, indeed to force a fmile, 


Yet forrow’s drops bedew your cheek 5 
You fpeak of peace, yet ah! the while, 
Your fighs will fearcely let you fpeak ! 


“Go, Alwin! Rena bids the go ; 

She bids thee feck the ficlds of death : 
Go, Alwin, rufh amid the foe ; 

Go, and return with victory’s wreath !” 


1? 


The milk white courfer paw’d the ground, 
A mix’d delight young Alwin knew ; 
While Rena fhudder’d at the found— 


Yet frove to check the rifing fears, 
Which now with double Fry {well ; 

And faintly imiling through her tears, 
She falter’d out a long farewell ! 


Three tedious moons, with cheerlefs ray, 
Had vainly gilt the face of night ; 
Nor yet the Hero took his way, 
To blefs his drooping Rena’s fight ! 


| At length, through Rena’s favourite grove, 
When now the fourth her radience fhed, 

He came—and vistory’s wreath was wove— 
But, ah! around a lifelefs head ! 


Diftraced at the blafting fight, 
To yonder tall clif?’s bendin brow, 

With beating breaft the urg’d her flight, 
And would have fought the waves below! 


But while with fteady gaze fhe view’d 
The foaming billows, void of fear, 
Religion at her right hand ftocd, 
And whifper’d to hez foul, “ Forbare !” 


And now the ftorm of grief was o’er ; 
Yet melancholy’s weeping eye 
Diftill’d the flow and filent thower, 
Nor ceas’d—till life’s own fprings were dry 1 


For this, around yon hallow’d grave, 
The myrtle and the laure] bloom : 

There fleep the lovely and the brave ; 
OQ! ihed a tear upon their tomb ! 


ie * 


« She'll wake no more,” the hopelefs mourner | 


Upturn’d his eyes, and clafp’d his hands and | 


; In fharp afflictiion’s thorny road, 


SHINING heaps of mafly plate, 
Gilded roofs and beds of ftate, 


The man that’s honeft, wife and brave, 





























An ODE. 
BLEST is he whofe bofom glows, 


In pity for another’s woes, 

Who viewsavith fympathetic eyes, 

The wretch’s w ants, the wretch’s cries, 
And melts with tender love. y 

Compaffion with this filken hand, 

Each paffion binds with foft command 

Unruffled with ambitious dream, 

His bark glides down fair mercy’s fiream, 

Protected from above. 


No ills that haunt the guilty breaft, 
‘The peaceful roof shall e’er inveft, 
WwW bene virtue holds her fpotlefs reign, 
Where pity. throbs in every vein, 
And mercy keeps the door. 
Who liftens to the w retch’s cry. 
Who wipes the tear from orphan: eye. 
Who chears the heart opprefled with woe,4 
Him, God will greater mercy fhow, 
And blefs bim evermore. 

















On SUICIDE. 
A thought from Martial. 
WHEN fate in angry mood has frown’d, 
And gather’d all her ftorms around, 
The fturdy Romans cry ; is 
“ The great who'd be releas’d from pain, © 
‘ Falls on his fword, or opes a vein, | 
“ And bravely dares to die !”” se 


» 


But know, beneath life’s heavy load, 


Midit thoufand ills that grieve ; 
Where dangers threaten, cares infetft, 
Where friends forfake, and foes moleft, 

Tis braver far—to tive ! 


— ——a 


Tie Tranflation of a FRAGMENT ¢ SOL 
Preferved in Plutarch. % 





All the gewgaws men prefer, 


Cannot real wealth confer. 


In body found and fpirit free, 
If he poffefs what nature crave, 




















Is in truth as rich as he. * “7 
Join a wife and boy to this, dj bat : 
Whofe infant leapings fhake the floor; @ and 
Lord of fo much folid blifs, & fent 
Kings themfelves to him were poor. & folk 
While wealth abroad we feek tofind, — § her: 
Eager in wifh, in vain intent, Fed d 
The treafure lies within our mind, . inh 
And he’s moft rich who’s moft content. § *¥@ 
viev 

will 

WANT or CURIOSITY. | at 
THREE years in London Bobadil had bag *7 
Yet not the Lions, nor the Tombs had feen; tior 
I cannot tell the caufe, without a {mile, _ anc 
The rogue had been in Hewegate all the iF 
“Sunscesptions for the Rurar Ma amg Ty 
are thagkfully received at the Office fi A 
Newark” Gazette, at TWELVE SHILLINGS | ab: 
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annum—one third in advance. 
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